IX
CITY PARK

city park runs between the bridges,
. stretching a mile southward from the river
bank. At sunset on summer evenings, the popu-
lation of the working-class district on its southern
boundary have always taken the air on the river-
side path.

They take it still, but without their families.
From the once green space beneath the trees
where the children played, their perambulators,
scooters and fairy, cycles have vanished; Instead
of mail-carts, the materials for completing the
half-finished, pontoon bridge across the river
lie upon the muddy earth whence the grass
has disappeared. -On fine Sundays, the young
men of the district use the ends of the bridge as
diving boards.~   The huge planks and  thick
wooden stakes fill the warm midsummer air
with the smell of damp wood.   In. its three
bridges, two.power stations, and one large gaso-
meter, the area round the park has a fine collec-
tion of military objectives, but nobody now takes
any notice of the sinister wooden pile or discusses
its implications.
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